The new school of fiction, commonly described by the title of the present article, is in many respects a phenomenon too remarkable to be left wholly without notice in our pages. Many years ago, when the author of Oliver Twist revealed to the patrons of circulating libraries the arcana of thievery and prostitution, it was the custom to remark that these evils were too great to be discussed in any but a serious spirit. They should, it was said, be examined and dealt with by statesmen and philanthropists, but be excluded from the domain of polite literature. Fagin and the Dodger, Bill Sykes and Nancy, were admirable subjects for legislation, or for the exertions of town missionaries, but were hardly calculated to elevate the minds of young ladies, or to give a desirable tone to drawing-room conversation.

